TheTragedy 

j^Say then..wh© doeft thou meane fhallbe her Ring ? ? 
Ktr.g. Euen he that makes her Qjucene,who fhould eii'c? 
Ou- Whatthou . 

Kmg. I, euen l, what thinke ycm-ofitMaddam.? 
tjhi.’ How canft thou woe her ? 

Kmg. 1 Hat I would learne of you, - 
As one that were beft aquainted wirh her humor, 
gu,- And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Ktr.g. Maddam withall my heart. 

Send to her by the man that ficvv her brothers' - ■ 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edivard and Xorky, then happily ifhe will weepe, 
Thereforeprefent to lier, as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father 3 a handkereheffe fteept in Kutlands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement foreeher. not to loue, 

Send her a rtory of thy noble afts :- 
Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarenct , 

Her Vncl zRiuers 3 yeaand for her fake 
Madeftquicke.conueyance withhergood Aunt Anne* 
if/»|',Comè,coiTfe,ye.mocHe roe,this is not the way 
To winne your daügbter. 

^3* There is no other way, 

Vnleffe thoucouldeft put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard 3 that hath doneall this. 

King. Inferre faire EngUnds peacc by his allianeê» 

Which fhe fhallpurchace with ftill lafting warre* 
King. Saythat the King which maycommand,intreats« 
That at her hands whichthe Kings king forbid» 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and raighty Que«ne* - 
«§a.To waile the title asher motherdoth. 

Xing .Say I will loue hereuerlaftingly. . 

Qu. But hovv long {hall that title euer laft ? 
iG#£. S weedyinforce vnto her faire liues end, 

£hi. But how long.fairely fltall that title laft ? 

KingSo long as heauen and naturelengthens ie. 

Qtt. So long as heil &ndRtchard\i\its ofit. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne amher fubieft loue. 
jP«hBiitftie yourfubieét loths fuch Soueramqiy, 

Xingl 


of RiChfód the 

Kin. Becloqoent in my behalfe to her. 

6)0, An heneft talelpeeds beft being plainclytold. « 
Km. Then inplaine termes teil her my louingule. 
^«.Plaine, and not honeft is to harfli a ftile, 

KÏn. Maddam your reafons are too fhallow and too 
Ggu.O no 5 my<realons are to deepe and dead: (quicke, 
Too^etpeanddeadpooreinfantsin theirgraue, 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till heart-ftrings breake, 
if^.Now by tny George,my Garteiyandmy Crowne» 
^«.Prophan’d,difhonoud,and the third vfurped» 

Km. I fweareby nothing. 

^•By nothing, for this is no oath, 
ï he Geórge prophan’d,hath ,loft his holy honour j 
TheGarter blemiflit, pawn’d his Knightly vertues 
TheCrowne vfurptdilgracthisKinglydignity, 
ïf nothing thou- wilt fweare to be belieued, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft notyvrong’d. 
Kin. Now by the world* 
gtt. Tis full of thy foule vvrongs. 

Kin. My fathérs death. 

^.Thy felfe hath that difhonourd* 

Km. Then by my felfe. 

J>#.Thy lelfe,thy felfe mifufed. 

Km. Why then byGod. 

^gw.Gods wrong is moft .óf all: 

Ifthou hadft fear'djt'o breake an oath by him, 

The vnity the King thy brother made, . . .. 

Had not beene broken^nor my brother fiaine. 

If thou hadft fear’d to breake an oath by him, 

The imperiall mettall-cirding now my brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellovvs for du ft, 
Thybroken faithhad made aprey ferwormes- 
Km .By the time to come. 

Qu,. That thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft* 

For l my felfe haue many tearesto wafti 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

F he children liuè, whofe parents thou haft flaughtered , 1 
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